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.CWAKA THE HEAD ENVOY, A BIO, F.NE, BOLD-EYeTVnSE, REQUESTEDTHAT THE MONEY MIGHT BE HANDED THEM THERE AND THEN

imagined that he was utterlng his nextthought siicntly. "Keep tho young oeg-
irar out ot the wny of Slade's glrl, too.By Gad. Id no idea Ldiura would growup such a pretty chlld. If hc'd been an
ordlnary elerk I wouldn't have mlnded.but the lnd's a gcntleman by blrth. and
now he's done tho gallant rescue busi¬
ness as a start. he's Just the sort of.lulxotic young ass to thlnk he ought to
go and marry the glrl as a proper cappingfor the romonce. And that. of coursc.would be the end of hlm socially.""I aay." Carter callod out loudly "Mr.Bmllh, do you know It's four o'clock nthe mornlng. nnd thero are some dan-
gerous chllls about Just now? Don't youthlnk you hn<i better bavo a clgarctto
Paper full of qulnino by way of a night-
eap, and then go to bed? It wlll be
turning-out time ln anotbcr bour or so."
"Matchcs, please. My plpe's out. Ah,¦uank you. Mr. Carter. Well. as I was

*aylng. the King's awfully taken with
that punkab you rigged for the mcss-
room. and the water whecl you aet upln tbe rivcr to run it. nnd when I showed1dm the native arrowheads, and the
spears. and the execution axes you'd
made to sell to tbe curlosity shops atJiome. he beeran to chanse his tune. Bythe time we'd got to the nfth bottle he'd
givi-u up asklng for your head in a cala-
bash to take home with him, and bo-
fore wt-'d finished the case Tie'd offered
you the post of Chicf Commlssloner of
Works In Okky Clty," with a salary In
produco and qullls of gold thafll work
«>ut of £1,000 a year."
"That's very natterlng."
"Yes. Isn't it, when you remember how

he started. The only questlon is, wili bc
keep his royal word when he's sobT?"
"Jfs a nico point. AmonK otbtr thin-s

I bellevc tbey're cajinibuls up in Okkv
Clty."
"Oh, come now. Mr. Assistant. you

niustn"t malign my friend, the King, too
mucli. You need have no fears on that
scorc. The Okky men have never been
known to eat anybody with a red head.
Thc only thing you'd have to funk would
be sacriiice.with, of coursc, a most full
nnd impressive cercmony. So I think
you'H go. eh? All for tho sake of K.
O'Nclll, whom you admlrc so much? And
then the Klng won't stop thc roads."
"No," said Carter shortly. "I bave noIntentlon of committlng suicide nt pres¬ent. But if I'm an embarrassrmnt nt

Malla-Nulla, you may fire me, or I'll
reslgn if you wisli it."
Swlazle-Stlck Smith serewed his eye-glass into placc and examined his assist¬

ant with thotightful eare. "Shouldn't
dream of letting you go, my dear fellow.
Always make n point of sticking hy myoffieers. Just thought I'd l.t you know
of the King's offer In case his M-.ijestyrefers to it to-morrow. There now, go
to bed agaln, and don't dream the li'gbt-
ing's begun. You'U se0 plenty of scrvico
over this afialr wlthout dreaming over it
on ahead."
When Carter set out for the West Coa«=t

ot Africa from the Upper AA'harfedalo
Vicarnge, the one artlcle ln his kit wliiehbo thought sultnhli! for tlie Coast was a
small-bore nlokel-plated revolver, which
he had-plcked up sccond-hand in Skiplon
for ten and slx. It hud been smugglcdin wlthout lils mother's knowk-dge, as
there was no renson to add to her nl-
rendy great anxiety. His fathor had pro-vlded half a sovcrelgn towards the cost,had ndvised him not to use tho wretcbed
tblng except in caso of necessity, but if
need arose, to take heed that he held
it stralght.
Of course. on arrival ho found, flrstly,that the weapon was too small to be of

cffectlvo use; secondly, that ho could
not hlt a mark slx feet square at moro
than a twclve-yard rise; nnd, thlrdly,that rcvolvers aro not really articles of

fa.shlonable woar for clerks In West
Coast factorles. whatevor thev may boin story-books. So tbe weapon lav In his
mouldy portmanteau, and the molst Coastclimat<> changed Its nlckel dress for a
good toat of brlght red rusL
But tho mornlnfi: after tho Klng of Ok-

kys arrlval, wbile that bulky potentate
was stiil aslcep in tbe factory, Carterwent In. cloaned tho revolver aa well aslie could, and Jamnicd cartridges into its
reluctant chambers. He carried it plrate-fashion for tho remainder of that dayinslde the band of his trousers, to his
great personal dlscomfort, and to the vast
c-njoyment of Mr. Smith. However Ihe
truculent Okky soldiers who had delib-
erately shaken w«apons at him In the
mornlng were r«*iuced by the sigbt or it
to a certaJn surly civility. and work in
tlie fc-teesh went on wlthou!: any open
rupture.
Mr. Smith was distinctly irritabk when

dawn came in with tho rnoming tea, but
presently. when thc swlri;!c-stick began
its merry swishlng ln the cocKtall pitclicr,
be thawed into n piea-sing geniality.
which, by frequent application of the
same remedy. endured throughout the
day. Laura Sladc had returned ln her
bammock by the bcach road in the cool
of the preccdlng night, and Cartcr's
thoughts followed her to Smooth Rlver
tictory, to the detriment of his work
down in the feteesh. He gave no mental
ajtentlon whatcver to the King of Okky.
who sat crosa-legged in a long chair In
the factory' veranda abovo hlm, but that
bulky potentate kept returning with a
dogged persistency to the subject ot
George Carter.
"Oh. Smith," he kept on saying, "I

savvy champagne palaver. n' I savvy
cocktail palaver, n' I nt for chop when
cboD-tlme lib. But I ask you for tell mo,
onc-tlme. if you nt for dash me dem
Red-head th"t snvvies machine-palaver.
If you no nt. I stop dem road, an' no
more trade lib for Malla-N'ulla.
To which Mr. Smith. who knew his

West Africa from a twcnty-nve years'
study of its men nnd customs, would
reply with an unruflled geniality that he
was sure the Klng wa.s far too good a
heathen to try nny sucli dirty gamo
as puttlng ju-ju on the factory of an
old friend. "You're pulliiiir my'lcg. old
Cockiwax," Mr. Smith would say. "I
pray you cease. and you shall have the
lKist cocktail this pagun Coast lias seen
or sniffed."
"Oh. Smith." tlie Klng would say, I

nt." and thercafter there would be trucn
till the honseboy brought the iiiKredients,
and Mr. Smith with his far-faiiH-d skill
compounded them. and the pink cocktails
went thelr appointe.i journey to perform
their accustomed work. After whlch thc
African would oncc moru rcpeat liis uu-
wraricii dcniand.
From the rising of the King from his

mat. to the hour of the mldday meal. thls
denuind and reply went on, and Swizule-
Stiok Smith parried it with unruflled *e-
renity. But an open rupture very nenrly
came nt. the meal tlme. As-'a king. tho
vlsltor was Invlted to sit at meat with
tlio whlto m^n in their moss-rooni. Ho
sal,i Uttlo durlng the meal, but he ap-
pralsed Cartcr's head so persistently with
his e.ves that that irrltated young mnn,
witli the prido ot race bubbling withln
hlm. would luive oiienly rcsented tlie
pcrformanco if hc had not given a proui-
isc to Mr. Smith on thls very point only
a short half-hour heforc.
Such a state of thlngs could not last

long wlthout bringing about an open
brcach, and Swlzzle-Stick Smith, with
his vast experienco, saw this oarller than
anybody, and mado lils arrangements ac-
cordingly.
He trled hard to write a letter, but iils

pen was not in tlie mood for intelligent
calllgraphy. So ho had to fall back on

vcrbal instructlons and a vcrbal moB-
sage.
"Mr. Asslstant," ho sald, whon at Inntbo put down his lunTo and fork, andtho houseboy handed him his plpo and ntnatch. "Mr. Assistant, I lntendcd to rnako

J'ou n bearer of dlspatchos, but tho
gout's got Into my counfoundcd fln-
eers this mornlng, and I doubt If
cven Slado could rea^ my wrlting. So
wo II Just havo to do the thlng InformoJly.AVo must havo Bomo moro of that spot-whito-on-blue clolh, and rou must postott lo tho Smooth River factory andbrlng It back with you. rt scems tobe In heavy demand Just now, thoughwhy, i can't lmoglno. 1'vo baon on tlioCoast twenty-flve years now, and I can
no more forotoll the run of nativo fasb-lons than I could the day I landcd. Butthere it Is, and though I'm sure Sladowon ,. want to part. you must Just makohim. Say wo'll pay hlm back in salt.He s suro to be short of salt. I never
yct knew Slado to indcnt for half ns
many bags of salt as hla trado requircd.You necdn't hurry. If you're back hereIn three days' tlme that will bo qultcsoob enough. You can take a hammock,of couroe."
"Thanks, very mucb, but I'd rathorwalk."
"Well. Just as you please. You must

rommandecr what carricrs you want fro.nSJado."
So It came ln pass that when the sttn

had droppod to a point whence lt couldthrow a decont shadow, and tho scabroezo mlngled a braclng cbill even Into
a temperaturo of elghty, Carter set ortalong tho beach, with Whlte-Man's Trou-
blc balanclng a mlldew-tnottled Gladstonobag on bls smartly-8havod cratdum in
attendanco. On ono sldo of hlm Af'rlca
was fcnced otT by a wall of Irnpcnetrable
greenery; on tho other the Atlantlcbumpcd and roared and croamed alongtho glaring sand. On th0 horlzon the
smokc of a I-lverpoo! palm-oil tank calledfrom hlm Ihe usual Coastcr's sigb."Oh. Carter." sald his valet when theyhad left the factory bulldings well out of
carshot, "you plenty-mucb line, and you
no lib for 3teamah."
"It was about tlme I tldlcd up. When

we get back to tho factory 1*11 teach
you bow to plpe-clay ahoea."
Tlie Krooboy thought over thls propo-sltlon for 3ome mlnutes. Then said he:"I flt for tcll you. Carter, dem laat

whito man I pipo-clay shoes for, he libfor cemetery in two week. Savvy, Carter?Two week." (
"AI! right, don't get bo emphatic. 1

wasn't doubtlng you. But Tm going to
rlsk the cemetery all tho same. You maystart by providlng w0 with ono pair of
clean shoes a day, and when T get the
taste" of cleanllnes3 agaln, maybc I'll
run to two. Savv7?"
"Savvy plenty," grumbled Wblto-Man's-

Trouble, and then presently: "You no fit
for steamah palaver? You no Ub for
home?"
"No, I'm not golng home yet awhile."
"But you plenty-mucb nno."
"Yes." admitted Carter. "I caught slgTit

of myself In mildewed pyjamas and a
fortnight's beard. and wa3 struck with
the general nithlness of my personal ap-
pearanco. Savvy?"
"Savvy plenty. Oh, Carter. you Ub' for

wife-palaver? Dem plenty-much One
dothes always one of tbe cusloms before
wife-palaver."
The Krooboy pondered over thla dis-

, covery durinK the next two miles of tho
marcli. and then said be: "Oh. Carter'"
"Well?"
"Dem Slndc. A'ou savvy sccgar?"
"I suppose lo. Why?"
"I sce. Smith dash dem Slade one box

ser-.gar an' he got what Slado said 'no
flt' for before. Oh. Carter. you dash
dem Slade one box seegar." said White-
Man's-Troub.'e, r.nd hc trcated his cm-
pIoyer to a know ing wink.
"Whatever for?"
"Becauso then. after hc got dem seo-

gnr, he sell you l.aura for half dem prico
he ask before."
"You're an impertinent snvage." said

Carter half tir.kled, half annoyed.
But AVhite-Man's-Troublo stopped. put

down the yellow Gladstono bag on thc
baking sind. and polnted i the bluo
parallel trlb.'il -tnttoo marks between his
brows. "I Krooboy. sar. 1 no biisbboy,
sar! I lib for clucaio n«i deckboy an'
stan'-by-at-ernno boy on steamah. sar.
I no nt for stay with you, sar, if you
call me Impertinent r.iv:\To."
Carter stared. "Good heavens. man! I

didn't inlelid to hurt your feeh'nqs."
AVbit«-Man'."-Tro'ih!,. w.vrd th,; bleneb-

e<l insldc of his paw tow.ards hi-. tnaster.
"Oh. Carter. you apologize. Palaver sr-t."
Ho howed a head which was quainUy
Khavod Into garden patchos, roplaced tho
Gladstono bag on its central bed or woo),
and once more strode cheerfully ahead.
Carter followed moodily. How had they

all guessed at his admiralion for T.aura?
He had thought it the m-ist Inlimale of
sccrets. a de'icate confidence tiiat hc had
no moro than dared brea'.he even to his
own Inner conFoiousne-.-. imt first old
Smitii had bluried it out. .ind now even
lils servant tall:e,i about it openly. Ho
had no doubt whatever that thoWholo
thlng hau he.. p. fully disc-ussed over tho
cooki.ng llres ot tho natlyo compound at
Malla-Nu'.ia thc night before.
Then somehow his eyes swung round

to the danclng horlzon, and the Idverpool
steamcr's smoko.- borlng up towards tho
north, caslly ferried his thoughts across
the gap which lay between that bakingAfrlcan beach, and the cool villago tuck-
ed snugly in beneath the Uppcr AVharfc-
dalo moors. Hc trled to concontrato his
mind on the roscs in tlio vicarage garden.His motber llked abundanco of bluoms,and cared IltUe nbout tho size. Tho Vicar
udmlrod big blooms and snipped off supcr-lluous buds when his wife was out of
tho way, and durlng suminer a gcntlo

wranglo over tho rosos wns nulte on0 oftho featurns of tholr ,|Mlct llfo.
~.n!'i 'h? ^"C3 r'!f"m'a to *tn-y '" "it
Z t.V .V* "lctura- I-a,lr'- «n»l»l«'l
Laura back to Wharfedale-aa Mrs.GoorBo Carter. in. mother. blessed wo-

^'. 8h«be H0Try- ,JUt 8,,° *".»'' .copt her. no was sure of that. But hisfaUier? Ahnost th0 last piece of ndvleoth0 Mcar had given on pnrting was:Now, lad. rcmember always you'rc awhite man. and don't got mlxed up wlthany woman who owns a slnglo drop ofblood darkor than your own. If you doyou can never como back here, and yon'libato youraelf all tho rest of your Ilfc.Rcmember I held an Indlan chaplalncy
Cm tallclng about."
Carter ahook a sudden Hat at the stnsun-
?i "m°kf ,tor supplying hlm wlth such

J"- iV^-f" tr'Un 0f Ul0UK"t. and turnedov.^ ?onvor8!lt,°n to White-Man's-Urouble, Thnt garrulous porson waagu(.0 ready to humor hlm in tho matter.nio sea breezo dled away a little after-
:,,' ,1? 7 marel,cd ln breathless beatUi Ihe cool Umd broo:ie took Its place.a.^ brought them eplcy odors of tlmliil a* troca, And alwaye on one slde ofth.«n the surf roarod. and crashed, andcijamed along tho beachea.
n2?0JUn ?5°0»cd «o fe horlzon on.i hur-ried bencath |t |n vlaiblo lnehes of fali.h.'^w Went OUt* Tno color» ««=.«blottod from tho sky. and tho stars llt upone racing anothcr to the first. The nolsearrom tho forest changed In correspond-snco. From dose at hand a leopard.^0d a f'Tcctift" to tho dnrknoss.Night was fully dressed ten mlnutes
-fter tho sun had vanished. It wasafter nino o'clock, and In ;he chlll of awot gray mlst, that they reached O'Nelliand Craven's factory on the banks ofSmooth RJver.
«ow nine o'clock In the lonely factoriesof the Coast Is usually bedtlme, and Car¬ter was a good deal stirprised to henrtho htim of a great activlty pulslng out

Into tho nlght; and presently, when theycamo wlthin eye-range. to soe the build-ings aglow with lights. But there waa afurther surprisi packed nnd ready forhlm. As they camo close, a black man
leaicd over the end of nn upralsed wallof patm-oll punrheons. au<j deliberatelypolnted n gun squarcly ut Cnrter's ehcst.
A good deal of discusslon took plaeuafterward as to what would have been

thc proper proccdure under the cireurn-
stancea. but that may conveniently l.o
oiaittcd from this record, whlch ileala
only wlth immediate hlstnry; and tho
fact !*, that Carter rushed tho sentrv.
clipped hlm under the ear, skinned hls
own knuckles. smu captured tlie gun.
Wbitc-Maii's-Troublc in the meanwhilo
liad with much presence of min(i throwa
hlmself on hls face to avold any dischargu
of pot-Ieg froui tho eoncealcd marksmcti,
and was bawling lustily for "Slade, oli
Slade." to "Stop deni dam gun-p;Uaver."
Whlch noisy request presently had lw
wished-for result.
Slade hlmself carae out lo meet ^ieni.

and even then hln roccptlon was sudl-
cienUy startllng. "iTood God!" he rappe.j
out. "then you've escaped, too, Carter,
as well as th*. Krooboy. What liars thesn
niggers are- I fmaglnod that your.that
parta of you were up at Okky City by
now. I atipposed thcy've scuppered poor
old Swlxzle-Stick Smlth all rlght. though?
Did ho have a had timo of It? Why?"
he sald as he camc ncarer, and saw hic
callcr's spruco get-up. "you don't look
as if you'd been scrapplng much. Or
boltlng very hard. cither," he added as au
aftcrthought.
"Unless," said Carter, "you're refcrring

to an Invasion by the Turks, or tho
Fronch. or the Men In the Moon, I
haven't a notion what you're talklug
about."
"Haven't you come from Mnlla-Xulla?"
"I.eft there about a quartcr to fnur."
"And hasn't It been sacked?"
"It was sitting down by the beach. loolt-

Ing just as white hot as ustial, and no
more. when I left"
"What about the Klng of Okky, then?"
"flo was thero at Mnlla-Nulla. (illing a

very big chalr on tho veranda."
"And thero has been no raid? I don't

understnnd."
"Tlm King of Okky," said Carter pn-

Licntly. "has raide,j our factory to the ex-
tent of ono casc of flzz, of whlch Mr.
Sniith says ho drank half, but barring
that. and about six gallons of other mi.vjd
drinks. I dldn't see him get much out
of us. Ho certainly was threatenlng to
stop thc roads when I left, but I thlnk
that was nll gns. He only wanted lo
stie.k Mr. Smlth for more drinks."
"IIo's stopped the roads right rnough."
"Not he." said Carter checrfully.
The oldcr man thought a minute and

then, "Como along with me." ho said. "I
gucss ocular demonstration is about the
onl; thing that wlll convince you that
thero « mischief In tlie air, and that
tha' c.r ifty oUl devil of u king is at tlm
bottom of It." IIo tcxl to a factory out-
bnil.Iing, threw opon a door, and scrapod
a mateh. "Look In thero."
Carter did so. and promptly felt slck.

nnd camo out. But he got anothor ligut
.'ind returned resolutcly to the inspection.
"Two. four, soven. An,i all kllled tho
s.-ime way. I say thafs pretty ghastly."
"lsn'l it? They were nll lino healthy

Krooboys when they marched out of here
this morning, carrying up somo salt bags
to our subfactory on tho Okky road.
There wero somo bits of feathers nnd i>.
rns or two strung up alongside tho path,
md they didn't notico them, or dldn't
tumblo to lt that they wero ju-Ju. Cou-
icquently they aro now what you see.
I'liis is tho Klng of Okky'a way or hlnt-
ng thnt tho road is stopped. That pot-
og must havo been llred at not more
liun a two-yard nuige. Some of tho
ioor devils aro rcgularly blown inside


